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A Woman

BY ROBERT BARER,

Author of “The Face and the Mask," “In
Ihe Midst of Alarms,” eto.

(Coprright, 1590, by Robert Bacr.)

CHAPTEER XV.
Jennte Brewster siood with ber back to
e door, n sweet stuile on leer Thoe
“This s iy day lor acting, Miss Long-
wortny. 1 tuiek 1 ald the role of Douse
maid 5o well that it deceivad séveral mem-
berd of this family. 1 am pow giving an

it voursel! in vour thrillbge anena,
‘All a1 = Doa't you tunk I do it most
Aadmirs il

“ Yoo " saut EdHL, siiting down again.
“l w wr sou dxl mol adopl the stage as

& protession. ™
=1 nave often thought of Colng so, but
Journalism Is more exciting.”

*Periings, Snli, It Las = disappoint-
enls, When 1 gave my tbrilling arama,
i eall 1t, on sulpboard, 1 bad ooy su
sreangidl 10 beiier ndvantage
than you have now."”

o ¥ou fkan the putting off of the
boart™

-

“No; | owan that the electric button
was wisler my band—il was unpossible
for you e riug for telp,.  Now, wlik: you
hold tThe o Sou cnimot stop me from
TnEing o Dl rogee s bere beside me.™

“Yiw, I I8 a disndvantage, | admit
Do you imtend Lo ring, then, and bave me
tarned o1

“1 don't think thint will b necessary. I

fmagine vou will go guiet

“You are o pretiy elever girl, Miss Long-
worth 1 wish | Hkedd yonu, but I don't,
80 we wotl'l wiste valuable time deplor-
ing thal fact Have I 0o curiosity to
bear whnt wits gottg to te ?

SNt 1 b st bt there is poe thing
I shrould ke 10 Enow.™

“Oh, i% there”  Well, that’shoman, at any
e, W o wish to know?™

s You cin o wellrecaommendid.  How

did yoo keow I wanied o bousemsaid, and

were sonr astimonials—"" Ediii pansed
for o word, whileh Jennie promply sup-
plici

“Forged® O, dearno. Thereldno neces-

¢ critninnl in this
1l money. T didn't
bought ihem. Didn’t you
vl Lidios who stood

Suing anyt

=

vived mos1 flattering ac-
. -

Il was part of the con-
{ vihing with money
s o mwost delighiful town,
Wit there lea vacancy, ihat
I biribest thie oltlier house-

Iwiiat obigeet sl you in all

ster mughed - the samesilvery

lrﬁew

in_spite of herself.
LT

“Please do not. T waot to avold a paln-
ful scene, ecause he is so sure of himself
aml never dreams of & refusal. 1t fssuch
a pity, too, for the bLutler ia wy ideal
of what o wember of the arstocracy khoald
be.  His dignity is sometiing awe Inspir-
ing, while Lord Freddie is such a simple,
good-pntured, every-day yomg fellow,
that if I jmported lim to the States I am
sure 1o one would belleve bt wis a real

61168,

“Bhull ¥ ripg for

lonl With the butler it would be B0
different,"™ added Jennie, with o deep
sigh.

i

1t s too bad That yon cannot exchange

the declaratbon of the butler for oue from
Lord Frederick.**

"Tou bad!™ cried Jennle, looking with

wWide-open eyes at the giri before ber.
“Why, bless you, I had a proposal feoam
Lord Freddie two wecks before 1 ever

saw the butler. 1 see you don't believe n
word | say. Well, yva ask Lord Fredadie.
'l jutrodiee vou and tell him you don’t
believe he oskod we o e Lady Freddie, if
HAt's the title. He'll look sheeplsh, bot
he wop't deny L. You see, whoen | found
I was going to siay in Englind for a thoe,
I wrole to the editor of the Argus o gol
me a buoel of letters of introduction and
seud thetu over, as I wanted particularly
to stady the aristocracy. HBo he senl them,
andl, I assare you, I found L moch more
ifficalt to get inte Your seevants” hall than
I did into the halls of the nobility; be-
sides, it costs leas o mix with the Upper
Ten,™

Edith =at In silence, looking with amazed
interest at the young weman, who Gilked
B rapidly that there was sotetimes o Qif-
Fieulty in following what she sald.

“No. Lord Freddie, was not balf so ootle-
Aoeniling as the butler, pelther was his lao-
raage so well chosen; but then, [ suppose,
Wi butler's had mwore practice, for Freddle
is very young. 1 am exceodlngly disap-
poluted with the arstocracy. They are not
marly &0 haughty as | bad lmogissd them
to e, Bat what astonishes e o this
countey is the way you women spoll the
" You are mixh oo good o thens
peei them sod fawn on (hem, aml
natarally hey get cotewelted. It 18 such o
pity, too, for they are pice feflows, most
of them. It Is the same everywhers Prve
besn—avrvania” hall and all, Why, when
Fou mieel n young couple, of what you
ire pleased o call the lower casses, walk-
ing in the park, the an hauges down bils
hend as he sloschies along, but the giel looks
diflantly at you. as moch o say, ‘I've
ot him. Bless him! What have you to say

e Tich -.n.&exmmmn‘ similar o

*In either case il is the work of a spy.*

“YXes, but & spy Is not a dishonomble
person; il least, be need pot be. ] aaw
a monumént in Westminster Abbey t0.a8
man who was hanged a8 a spy. A s=py
must be brove; he must have perve, cas-
ton, and regource. He somelimes does
mote for his counlry than & whole regl-
ment.  Oh, there are worse persons than
spies in this world.**

“1 suppuse Lhere are, still—""

“Yes, I know. ltisenasy for porsons with
pleoty of money 1o meralize on the short-

of otbers. T tell you & secrel 'm

writlng & book, and if it's a success, theh
good-by o Journalisiu, I don’t ke the spy
business mysell any too well; I'm afraid
Engiand |8 coptaminnting e, abd i Telaged
bere o few years | naight degenerate »o for
a8 1o think rour newspapers Literesting.
By the way, do you know Mr. Wenlworth's
a ‘e

Edith Iu=liated a moment, sml st last
answered: ' Yes, 1 do

“Will you give it to me? 1 think I ought
o write him & nole of apalogy for a2l the
anxicty. I caused hito on board ship. You
may not believe it, but T have actnally ad
Eome twinges of oconsclence over that
episode. 1 suppose (hat's why 1 partially
Torgive Yoo for stopping the callegram, ™

CHAPTER XV

Edith Longworth was astonished st her-
sell for giving the nddress to 1he Young
woman, but she gave it, and the Lady
Slavey departed in peace, saying by way
of farewell *I'm net guing o write
up your hoosehold, nfier all.™

When the e tices of the Casadian
Mica Mining Company, Limliod, were ¢om-
plited, Kenyon touk charge of thens.  He
was  soiuewhint  overpowentd by thedr
grandenr, amd Le thought thal unhocossary
expense had been incurred In the 10 imes,
batl as they were now to for it he sald
poihiing, although a shiver of lear ran over
liim when e thogght of the gossable failure
of his schieme, leaving the rapidly acoog-
Inting debl banging over bim.  Heoccuapled
o desk in one of the back rootas, whilea
clerk in he tront office gave GwWiay proos-
pectuses o all who called, and furnisbied
useful Enowledge to an inquiring pubike.
Most of Kenyon's callers were Siewsgaiper
canvassers whoe wanted advertisements,
which Jobm at that monunt was upable to
supply. An olly young mumn, wiiose Caxdf
countenaney  ind ol that he belooged
1eashirewd, thrifty, andivoney-makisg racs,
siid he was commissioned by 1he Financial
Field 1o get particulars g ‘
and this information K 5
plied, feeling ghul that noadyer! senent was
asked for.

Longworth was seldomm at the pew of-
fivex B was busy seving aoquiintancrs
who would ke stock In U woiing Com-

nlbout 117" while the man sectis to be
astiamed of hmsci, ol evidently fecls
that he's bven ad. Now, a man shoul! be
e o anpderstand that yon'ne dotne him

greal favar when you give him o civil
That's the proper stite of mind
o man o, and then yoe cando what
* with him. [ generally miaka him |

|

Jennte

L had chnrmed Willkam an hoor
re—a laugh that sometimes
Wentworth's me in the city.

ot prviend that
what I bavetosay,
I oxpcily what [ was poing
Of cvitirse, you are dying
r 1 o here il wonktn't
» Now, 'vechinug-

1t intend to tell voa.

&d s

Iwill= ¢ oltect In coming
here, was ptd ot fur myselt
how scrvant atedd 10 This coantry. i
You s sympatties e all with the

nol  withh the
yourseif, fur instanee.”™

Worien rul

W
T

ik salth 1hat once before.
And low do we trent our servants™
80 r my expericnce poes, very

“It 18 most gpratifriog 10 hear Yon say

this. I was alfrafd we might not have
mst ¥our approvil And now, where
shall I wend ¥Youl Your month's money, Miss

Brewsier:™'

Jen Brewster Ieancd
chair, ber eves all but ol an angiy
Hght shooling from them that reminded
Ediih of her glance of hatred on board the
steamship. A riclh. warmn glow of calor
oversprend her fair fnee. and ber Hps
closed tightly. There was a moment’s
sllenos between them, sand then Jenoie's
Indigealion passed awary as guickiy as
it cam Bhe Inughed, with jost 2 touch
of restraint in her tone.

“You cnn eny an iosulting thingz more
enlmly LIy Wan any one 1 ever
mel » I envy you that. When I say
an¥thing low down and menn, I sy it
in amger, apdl my wolee has a ceriain
smount of aendity In . 1 can't purr
Hke noent nnd soratoh at the sarme thme—1
wish T could.™

“Is it an Insult to offer
* eaTned™™
I i and you knew it wns when
You don't understand me & |

back tn her

fotl the money

“Js il pocessary that I should?"

“I don't soppuse you thiok it is said
Jennie, meditatively, resting ber ¢lbow on
her knoe, sod her chin on her palnl, *That
18 where our point of view differs. T like
o kpow evervtldog. It interests me 1o
lrarn what people think and lalk about,
amd someliow 4t doesn't scem to matter to
me who the people are, far I was even more
interesian] iz your buller’s political opinion
than I wus in Lonl Frederick Bingham's.
They are both Conservatives, but Lord
Con Artee int Gonn b Thve ey, Pt

i wi In five
thi butler fs as ateadfast as a rock. I do
admire that butler. I hope you will hreak
the pews of my departure gently to him,
for be proposed to me, amd he has not yet
bail his answer.™

Brewster Stood With

Her

Back to the Door,

propase, o as to get it over hefore aoy
ol harm's done. and to give an artistio
fimish Lo the episode. After that Fou can be
penl good frieods, and have o jolly time,
Thot's what I did with Lord Fraldie. We
all went ap the river one day—twa young
friemds of Freddie's and two nioe i

peron, and mysell. Woald you
we two glrls proposxt to
vam, apd the voung e ac-
taally al'owst thein o dose. T wasstevring,
arel B oo e =0 abgry 1 conldn't spenic.
Fredlidie seemed to feclthat iU was necessary
to kevp tp o conversation, but when I
duin't eeply to bim, he calmly Ut his pipe
aml Legnn to sthoke. The other two re-
clinl it their Bats over their eyes amd,
I think, went toe sleep. Menntime the two
nice girls trudged rilong the bank together,
puiling the mpe. | woull have sunk the
Irpae 1T L 'could, bat I dido’t Enow how.
Well, when we got fo the place where we
wers to have Ton, The voung men sabd It was
Jolty nice of the girds to W them so far;
then they went aml sprawied umder some
Loves, deaving the complacent girds to get
ten peady. | n't stand it any longer.
T wemt up 1o th o Epirawlen uisder e
tree. and, bidding. them gosd-biye, 1
stirid] Jdown the towpsth. Lond Fregdie
speang up amd cotoe fuandoge sftef me,
neking wheee T was goiog, 1 told him I
wik goeing 1o walk ek to London. He
Inoghed and siid [ couldn’t; It was
fifty miles awny. But when he saw I
was in varnesi, he became anxioas to know
what the matier was.

“I told him 1 thought I had come wat
wiih three gentiemen, but, Tinding 1 was
misinken, 1 was guing back. He got very
el andd then 1 just gave bim my upinion
ol him s friends, coming out with
three girls anddpaying ne more attenilon
lo thetn than if they were three dolls.
Thatl seitied things. Freddie apologized,
and he sald b wonld po huck and shake
the brutes up s bit. which. | suppuse, he
did, for the hrates were as nice as conld
e to wE after that.  When Freddie ned 1
were Inwing the boat back,. he proposed,
need 1 ianghed st him.  Afler a while be
bezan 1o Inigh, oo, and so we had a

OO

spberatiel  Time. What a  lovely Hile
the Thames Is, Isa't h? A nice,
o llitle pocket river. 1 woold like

to buF it, and put &t in our back yurd In
Americn, Just to sit amd ook ot it. Now,
Bersaan F, Clutterlng awasy as If I were
paid fur talking ipstead S]’ writing. Why
o v ook al me so? on't you belleve
what I el you?, .

“Yes. 1 belicve all yon say. What T
canth vodenstiul ds, why a bright ginl
like rou should emler a house nand—woell—
do what sou bave done here, fur in-

worth expressed his

At 3 o'Clock the Smooth, Oily Gen-

pany. Hecoustanily contiowsd Lis partners
agalngt belng in (oo mech of & burey, ued
e amared Weatworlth by informing him
hat be had overcome (he objictions sl
etcored the co-operation of Melvilk-, who
had reportod 8o unfavos aboaut the
adneral, ihins showing: that thing could

be avcomplistied if you took yoar tifme
fover it A Mr. King, also connected with
iheé china works, had promised his as

shsl e,
TheLirst peetipe nf pr
F0s el for Mooony

e sl rely
vl Lo g
that the form
e decom plistied

HWITe T

g ol Uty coqugn
before the week wios oul

O day when Kenson vntered the offfoe
the clerk sald to i

“Thut @ pentlvaan Has been hore
fwice to st He sald it was very -
portant, sir

“What youur gentleman?

“The sentleman—ere ts Nile 2
belonigs 1o e Finanodal Fleld, sie
“Idd he Jeave any 1w
“Yeu, wir e satd be w
o'clock.
“Very pood.” sald Keonvon, and he be-
gan compiling the address 10 the proposed
subscribera

Al 3 o'clock the =smocth, GiIlF gentisnnn
froa) the Financind Field put in an appear
ance.

“Alh. Mr. Kenyon,™ Ue saul. ='1 am glnd
o et you. T called in twios, but Lod not

¥ W

L
Vol

AT hin

I el szodn al

4

e good fortane 1o (ind you in.  Can { see
Fou in prlvale foFr g mivment?™
“Certainle.” answered Kenyvon., O

into the directors’ rooth,”™ and oto t
rectors’ soom ey went, Kenyon closing
the door bebumd theim.

“Now.," said the represemiative of the
Finaucial Fileld “1 have bronght s o
proof of the editorin]l which we propose
using, and which I am desiret by the pro
Prietor Lo ghow Yom, o that it may be free,
Al pesssible, from any erfor.  We are very
nnxjous to have thisgs correct in the Fy
mancial Fleid,” apd with this e handed
to John & loog slip of white paper with a
column of printed matter upon it.

The article was headed, “The Canadinn
Mica Mining Company, Limited.™ 1t went
an o show what the uite had been, what
it had dooe, and what chiances th were
for inveslors gelting a good reiurn for thoeir
money by burine the sbares.  Johin read It
through carefolly.

“That 13 & very bapdsome article” be
said, “amd It & withoul an error, 50 [ar as
I can spe.™

*I am giad you think s0.” replled the
roure pentletuan, folding up the proof and
puiiinge 4t in his Ingdde porket. “"Now. as
I said oefore, althongh [ am nol the sdver-
tising canvasser of the Financia! Field, 1
thought [ would see vou with reference Lo
an advertisement for the paper.”

“Well, you see, we have not had 8 eet
tng of the proposed stockbollers yet, ad
W are pot 1o a position Lo give any adver-
Usements about the mins. 1 ave no douls
advertisements wiil be given, and, of course,
your paper will be remembered among (he
Tesl. ™

“An,” snid the youmg muo, < hat is bardly

satisliclory to us.  We hixve & yocant balf
page lor Momdar—the very best position in
the paper—ahich the proprictor  hoaght
you wioal! lke to secire.”
A= | sankd o moment agy, we are not ina
o svcure i It is prematore (o
wl advertising at e present slite of
affairs.™

"I thiak, ¥you know, It will be to your in-
terest to take the ball page. The pehce o
L300, and besjdes that aniount weshonld like
1o have sowne shares In the cotugany,™

“Bo you tuean £200 for one insertion of
the advertisewwent?™

“Yex, that ja what | wean.”™
“Poesa’t that sirike you as belrg a trifle

tleman Put in an Appearance.

slance.””

“Way shoultn't 17 T am after me-
earatle Information. 1 get 1L In my awn
way. Your writers bere tell how the

poor live, amd (hat sort of thing. They
enter the houses of the poor guite unbiush.
ingly, and print thelr impressiona of the

= “There is still time,"' sald Edith, smiting

ﬂm hnuus. Now, vﬁ_nhum

exorbitant? Tour paper

paratively Hmiled circulation, and they do
not nsk us an¥tbing like that price even in
the large dallies.

quite differest. They have
vircalation, it is true, but it s nol the kind
of circulation

has & com-

“Ab, my dear sir, the large dallies am
‘a
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anksgil

riroulales so amupg Investors as the
Financial P It 18 rend by exactly the
vinss of peopla you desire o reach, and T
may say thal, excepl through the Field,
You catnul Kpb At saie O the Dest nien in
the efty™

* Well, admittiog all that, as 1 bave sald
once ur twice, we are not yoi ia a position
to give an advertisement.”

“Then I am very sorry (o say that we
cannol ua Mofigay publish the articls [
have shown yob

“Very well, I cannot help it You are
not vompelisd to print It unless you wish.,
1 am pot sure, ejther, that publishiog the
articla on Munday would do es any good.
It wouldd be premature, a8 I sny. We are not
Yol ready o cuurt publicily until we have
lind our fisst meeting of proposed stock-
holders.'

“When B your fiest toeeting of atock-
bolders?'

“On Mowiny ay 3 o'cleck.*”

Very well, we could pul that announce-
ment in another colbimn, and I am sure
sou woukl Mpd the atiendruce at your
mieeting would e very langely ami sub-
siantiaily incressed.”

“Tomsibily, oy T docline 1o de auyibing
I after e oeetiog.™

“I think you would find it wonld pay
you extreinely well fo take that Lain page.”

“1 am not guestionlag the fact at pll. 1
am merely saying whotl bave said (o every
ot glse, that we are not ready o consdder
advertisements.*

"L h sOFrY we cannotl cofie Lo an ar-
rangvinent, Mre. Kenyon, very sorry, inceed,™
und saxing this be took anoiler proal sheeg
oul of his pocket, which he kandod to Ken-
Fon. “IF we cannol oomie Lo 80 undoistand-
ing, the manager has determspead vo pring
s, (nstead of tbe article 1 sbowed you,
Would you kindly glance over i becouse
we should like to bave it as cotrect as
possible.

Kroyou opened bis eyos and unfolded the
puper.  The heading was the samwe, but he
Limd read only a seuienee or twno when bhe
found that ke Mica Mine wae one of the
greitest awindles ever altempted on poor
il lonocrnt financial Laticon!

“Do you menn (o say,'” cried Jobhin, look-

that if § ©0 not beibe Yo to the eXient
of £300, besides giving Yoo an uuknown
gquantity of stock. you will pablish this
bt

“I do pot say it s a Hkel™ said the

mniter for the courts o decide,
ngdit sue us for libelif 3ou thoeght wehad
trvatted vou hadly., ] may say ilat s been
tried soveral tinew, but wilh indiffercot
nnecess.

**Hut do rou leean to tell me that youa in-
terd to publish this article if 1 do not pay
Yo the L300

“Yes, putting it crwdely. that is exactly
what 1 do nwan™

Kensun rosy in
open the door.

“I must ask you 1o leave this place, and
leave 1t at®onoy, 1 you ever put in an |
appenrnnce here agidn while | ane tn the
office, T will call a polheioan and hve
Yo

his wrath and TMuog

suvely, "It s merely a mamiter of bosd-
It you find it lmpossitie to deal
e, there s no barm done.
| paper bhas oo infueace,
mitily infure you. That, of
| vhtirels for you to juodge. If

| Deas,
l with

Lail 82 N
any timdo

| belwern now amnd Sunday nisght you coli- |
to our of- |
flee will hold (ings over until we have |

chide to oct ojherwise, o w

had an opportuniiy of comwing (o an agree-
dent with you., §f not, this arlele will
e pritsdishied on Monday tucrning. T wish
Yol & very good afternoon, sir,”

Jeolin =il n-fu-um_ hat walehed his
CINar out on the povetnent, and (hen re-
tirned to the omking of his report. |

On Moy afseninge as e eatbe (8 Ly
tram. his eyo eabeht 4 flatkng poster on |

headed Fitanctal Freld, aml the next line,
in heavy, bipek jettors, was “The Mics
Mining Swingle.” Kenyon called a nesvs
By 1o Bt and boeght & copy of the paper.
There. o leaded type, was the artick
Tore him. 11 seemed, somelo .
Iupariant on the printed page (han i had
looked on the proof. |
As e pead 1 e Doticed an alr of traih-
fol sincerity  abwwt the articds that had
wrapal bLim duziog the briel glapce
ae bad miven It on Friday. It wenl oo
for g2y that the Aostrian Mioing Company
ko sunk a good dvil of MONEY m LW rmine,
il that 0 kad pever paid lvi-
dends—ibat they mer .I: L-:»F:::nfh‘-:';:l:- l
At 8 copstant losa to themselves in the |
bope of being able o swindle some cone
[

\
\
\

i

fhling investors—but that even their
dewdgns were Os notlidng compated (o the

barefacod  attempt  ab  awis ling con- |
templited by Joho Kenyon.,  He coaught
his Brcath s Be saw i own name Lo print. |
It was a shock for which he wsg not pre
piret, 28 hie kad pot noticed It In the
proof.  Then be read on.  [L seerued that
this ninn, Kenyon, hind secured the mine st
somethiog ke 10,000 popmds, and was
trying to shove it off on the unfortunnte
Britisti pnllic at the enormows Iner
af 200,000 poondst but this nelitious
temipt woold doubtless e Frusitated so
long as there wore papers of the integrity
uf the Findncial Ficld that took the risk
amd expense of making sucl an ¢xposure
o wias bere set forth.

The article possessed a stngular fscina-
tiom for Kenyon. He read and reread it
ina dored way asif the statensent refecrsd
To sorie obher persen, and e couldn't help
Teidingr sorry for that person

e still had the paper in his hand as he
walked up thestrevt mnd befelt numbed and
Mazed ax iF sowe ooe had struck bim a
blow. He was neariy run over in crossing
one of (he thoroughfares, aod heard an
outhurst of profavity directed at hlin frian
A cab driver and o oman on a bus;, but he
heeded thein oot, walking through the
crowd Like one under a speill,

Hre paso=d the doot of his own gorgeoas
affice and walked a considerable disiance
up the gireet before e realized what he
bad done. Then he lurned beck again,
amd, just at rhe doorstep, pansed with o
pam: st his heart:

“1 wonder if Edith Longworth will read
that article.™ he sald to Mimseif.

tTo be coplinued )
e S
Aceldent Storles.

It s characieristic of the pervessity of
homano intelligence Lo fimd the most amos-
log hings in the MUSE OF the (oSt serboesy
eircumstaoees —such as railroad aocklents,
for instance. It 8 related that o sedemn-
facedl Yankee woman wus once riding un
the train irom Brookfeld (o Stamfond,
Conn. Somewhere between the twu sta-
tivns the frack spread and the trivin rolied
down an embankineat,

The solemo-faced kidy crawled fnan be-
neath the wreekage and asked of a hrokea-
legzed man who was pear:

“*I= this Stamford™"

“No, ma‘nm,”™ 1he man gasped; this is o
catastrophe.”

“Oh, dear," she answeny), “then 1 hadn't
noghter got off here, bhad T

This anecltte 1§ moch like a still older
one, which, in s eriginal and proper form,
came from Scotlind. Ap odd seotgeg
waman was tlaking her fimst jonrney, to
e very nest sinblon, on a milcead tradn.
On the way & switch was left open and the
irain weot into the ditch wilh a erasli.

Assocn as the ol woman could regain
her senses and ber toogoe she called ont to
ihe goard, who bappencd to be op the =ame
wrecked car

“And do they hye whommle s oot ke
Bat™ — Youtlt's Companion.

e e
Women In Englamd.

The British Royal College of Phssicians
bad a lively debale over the proposition fo
admit women Jo the examinstions and df-
plosnuds of theullm . Atd then rejected
it by a vote of 8% to 5O. Some of the
arguments for the “'opening wedge™ were
ingenioes, Sir Benjamin fuchamm. for
instance, cootending that when the college
was founded 0o Woman had ruled over Eng-
Iand, buk since then the patlon hkad had
four queens. Aod if @ woman could be
queen, why conld.sbe sot be a physician®
Dr. Payoe said thal ihe women examised
for degrees ab the University of Lonaden
ranked as high as the men, and Bir Willlam

thecommitteatlint since

wolen were (0 become doctors re-

Flﬂ::m of opposition it would be better

ur the thet “should come under

the ]urmol uf% College of Physi-
cigns. -7 -

——ie— ——y »

- When Dukes Were Created.

Dukes were first created fo England In
the reigd of Edward IIL In the reign of
Elizabeth the race was temporarily extin-
gulshed, stie haviog beheaded (he only one,
the Duke of Norfolk James I, howcver,

réstored the ducal rank by creating Dukes
Buckingism. Thef

img up et Lim with his poger Kinclng, |

Yosingz man, smeothly; “thal would be o |
Yon |

i
|

|

| mthar & visitor was comig to Looely Farm.

ATTested.™ |
UMy dear, sie” expostoluted the other, |

It our |
wWe Cunnol pos- |
n !

one OF Hlie L) bopnds b the stabion. 1€ was |

! e nn

{ dhpor gl eatersd the

|t see If you w

| o sl

and wore prosperotts days, and now was
traveling Wackwand.
of Brinale Hili, where 1t was Doonded by

drod aeres ar so wander-
or dipping into bollows,

ke shure, s i
g over hitls
uutil they
rin of white and glisiening sand.

Chie of the nnst pleturesque spota of

o o roornded Eaoll, surrounded with sual-
wart onks and butlernuts, sgustted
hewisar of (1 0W0OPT.

It was always a difficaltapol to reach in
winler, whes e drifting stows pded high
thear white Dilllows sgaist the low-raved
Airucture and bid the windows from the
outer world.  Bat in sunsmuoer It was o
delight, thin mwss-rown dweiling beteath
e oeiies, annd At one Loe g Decn & Do
Cmround whose bearthstone had gathered
sous aod daughisers,

|
Now it wasuesuiate. The pussing stranger

T.wuahl have but pdded it 1o the calegroy of
v Ueserted farne.  Nosign of lue was visible
| thia bright Tranksgiviug morming; from
| s W or, (ML L Cdiilte ¥ i curd ol anoke

favaded Wie orisp and frosty ol the lght
fall of ssow that had coversd the ground
the wghit belore showed no Lrace of Toot-
| step leading from the weathier-hieaten door.

sl el Wais 4 star o WP b Che
farm-yard, in the bollow among 106 Lrees,
tue old barn witered, ready for its
Tall. There o fock of fowl and turkeys
wandered disconsointely Bbout. In the
| adjacent stali mo okl Lorme stamgesd
| patkeuily for his breakfast, amd a foriorn
cow chitfed roithasly al ber stiuscdiions.
Except for these, the od farm wos o8
stlent us when 118 First 0w ner chrved It from
e virgln wilderness. A rusling in the
shrubbery that (noged the tall, snfl-raok-
e punes on the Wil beybnd the barn, okl

Ll

| Where

A muan Lead Gppearsd i sight. It waa
cTuwied by a4 w vl i bencan
i perered A palr of hisck, hright oves.

LR bt pped
ek ey e ol
knit nnd stanly. with a pate
s, While Lewvthi nued Sips romy,

New Engiand, alwass hard e bher chil-
dren, g Gakes frotos s boy the hotue and
Bt thar make Thanksglvitgs, even as it

taken from e widow all but ibe
w vt framework of what bad once
Beererni hresrne,

“House looks ke mother's teed to aftor
sbe gul a0 ahe couldn't get about,” solibo-
quized the buy, staring at the snsokeless

L%

near the widder in a woerk, and 171 bet,

P whdle I'mioa-bettin®, that she MU
body. Guess 'l Ood out whit's the mat-
ter.tt

He strode down to (e bouse and
Oply

kuocked. There wWis no res
the crow in fiwe o

the nnwaniced nod
A caw of slarm,
the fowl in the barnyard, who gre
with a suppresseid cnockie, but 1here
swor from willin.
fie pusiied open
radm which 7
efvets il sittipg-rodun all i oo
ool In Ahe center of it, coversd
witle & auowy cloth and set as if for sup-
A 1all cluck ticked In ihe corm

wiis
e 1 misht’s

well gu in”

{ per.
dor the stalrs, but its shythmie beats only
seenien] Lo make the silence audible. Iy

seemns Kinder crerpy. that's a faci. Hope
tlserr ain’t solbin' ipenel to ber. W
der where she 7 Plrars she's psteon

Heé rapped jowdly and then put his ear
down to the key-hole, lstening intently.
AL first there was no response.  Then be
thought be lieard o faiot, quavering voice.

“it's me—Jem Hastings. ~I'vd come
eod anybody."

“{lame in.* ‘The fechie voice stroggled
with a cough, them:  “Yes, I'm so ghad
you've cone. 1 was takem falnt yester
day and had just strength enough to crawl
Pechaps’—
au’ you ain't had nnthin®

**What, tix

* with a feeble smile.

"\\‘.:II. ir you'll let me try, I'll make a |

cup of tea™

Jem closed the door, set his gun io a
carper amd loked around for the place in
which the widow kept her stores. The
dressers Tangsl agaiost the wall were
bright with old-fashionel pewter platters

f 1. Hw vi g snddy of tea
and then sct abont making @ fire. A huge
fireplace vawned ot ope side of the room,
bung with black iron crane from o hich was
suspended a tea-kettie.  Theewowipile wans
outside, pear the baek door, amd brushing off
the snow, Jem soep had seanedry eond with
which be made 4 roaring biaze. [E oas oot
long before Le had the satisfocton of seeing
the Kettle send forth a volomse of stezzn, and
B few minotes later be tapped agnin at the
bvirpom door with atray, on it a templing
coup of tea and two well-bottered slices of
hrenel.  The hread had been intended for his
lnocheon, the gt of the fanmer’s wife who
paid for hisservicesin keep” —New England
WARea.

Vrapped In o shawl of Canton =ilk. the
fivirtoom of o grandmothier whese father
once gntled from Salem to the Indics, the
widow sank back into her cotafortahde arm-
chnir with a deep sigh of content. Ehe
chosisd ber e5es frodn sheer weaknes:, while
Jem tip-tosml mhout the room, “‘sctiing
things to cigts” and preparing the tabie
for n prespective awal.  To be sore, ere
was very little in sSght, hot he haad faith
that there miight be somethiog in the cel-
lnr and fn the cupboands, for the widow
was kpown in e township 1o have bwen
a “poot! pervider™ in ber doys of affloence.

Throupeh the narrow-paned southern win-
dow an advapee guard of the ourside sun-
bepms cams streaming in, one of them
lignting the gray bair of the waman with
& silvery balo. Jem thought he had
reyer seen A woman who appeared 5o ““lady -
ke, and how young she looked. Ho
pansal a moment to regand her, and she
oprnd her eyes. He retreated in con-
fusion & step or fwo, the red blushes stakn.
ing his honest, open face.

“You've maile me very happy, Jem;
very thankful.™

“Well, ma'am, I'm giad of it It's
Thanksgivin'.™

“What! Really Thanksagiviog Day? It's
the first time 1've forgotten it—over. 1
must be growing old.™

Jem grew bolder.

“There's n turkey out in the barn-

yard. He ain’t very fat, but It yon say
50 1'll hielp you fix a lorkey dinner.*”

The widow urzidd no objeciions, and hoth
fascinated at the prospect of a Thanksglv-
ing dinner with thicmselves as bost and
bostess, the boy trudeed out to the birn

Bome sticks of kard wood were zoon
piled on the Fire, and by the time Bir Turkey
wasteady fortheoven rhe WhEow Dardf peeied
the vegetables and dropped them fnto the
miysierious depibs of the steaming ketides,
Jem looking on with glowing but ashful
appreviation.

A snowy cloth over a round table, with

a steaming brown turkey, with all the
“fixings™ of a turkey dinper, the feast is
one to melt hearts arder than that of the
lonely widow and Lhe bomesick New Eong-
land lad.

“It is the bapplest Thankseiving dinner
I have had o masy a Feur, my boy.™ she
&id to him, a5 he cleared away the dishes
and brought out the dessert, of fragrant
quinee preserves.

“May God bless you. And (o think how
the dreadful, gloomy morpiog has been
furned to such bright sunshine by your
comlagl™

Jem lurped to the window to hide sune
tears that wnuld persist in squecsing them-
selvesont of hiseyes. 1 wish sbe wouldo't
be so senlimental’” sald be to himself, quite
wrathfully. But to the widow he =aid:
“Why, ma‘am, I ain’t done nothin®
no more'n sou’d bave done for e, Il bet.

We have. No olbher paper

It began at the lop

the county road, and siruggied down (o Lthe

terminatod at the bay, with s

eartn, and egeht wm the ceater of I, cTowR-

the

| within.
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[or  Two.

' BY FREDERICK A. OBER.

The Widow Wilsen s fanu had seen better

can remetmber.
all the time"

A pew light came into the senan’'s fded
gray eyes, horn of a4 Ihongstt that had Ivvn
struggliog lor expression fur an hour or
mwore. “And why can't yoo stay, Jemn?™*

“I coutd, ma'am, IF 1 could come as—as
pATinerst -

It was out at last, the bov's yearning
for sonwthiing as his own and the chance
e anw npon the widow's form. *‘'I
conld Fix things up,”™ lie went on, eagerly,
“and ke the chuckens oy eges and the
cow give milk—ang——"

Jewn stopped, but Whe widow's respect-
ful atteation led bim on.

*I could earn my board in swving things
that's going o waste, When | catue
through  your wood ot this moming I
noticed cords an' cords of dend trees
that ought to be eut an’ tade firewood
uf. An’ ns for tumber, thert's more’n
a hundred dollars’ wuth there thot'll all
be spiled F It aln'L cut an’ sold preuy
soon.”

I wishi T could jest stay Lere

i The Loy hesitated, amazed nthisandacity;
| Bat the widow nodded her bead and stoiled
approval. “Thuat I8 troe, Jew. The farm
Is running down fur ihe lack of sume one
o wrerses pul-of-doorse So, then, it 8 &
bargain. ™

Amd) %0 this gtrange parinersilp began.
The first winter Jem spent in thinning oul
the superfinous wood i the neglected lols,
stackins op bebdesd the e vpouph fuel
Lo satisly cven the craviags of that Yawning
fire=plnee for years to colue, and selling 1o
the sa wiuill on the paod tmber for skipping
that came to guite $500.

AS il sprisg ogened ke was scon gfleld,
contimting the good work of improvement,
amd “plantiog Gne found the farm with
more aml carier labor perfustied than it
had ever befofe experiencerd. Tn font of
e western dopr he threw out & platfonn,
protected by a lattice-work cvvering, and
bere the widow passed allthe spare time she
cotihd enatch fredn ber indoor daties. It
hiad never occtrred 1o any e hefore that
farm work might be mace attractive. The
widow tad anly loaked npan e beaaties
of her farm around her (hrogph the kitchen
window, or during o has rip to the well
or farm-tard. Tue latticed porch was a

sty st and tuosed during the loug twilight
of snmmer.

*I mever thought
| comfort here,” she
| cne I vas more thag willing to give ap
the farm and go away. Bat sow, Jetn,
I want to llve here the rest of my life.
I weooid nob ieave i Tor the word.'”

“That's ao, ma’ami. It wouald have
Leen a great mistake to leave tiheold piace.
Why, thers ain't a pretiler view in all
the workd than this fromm yoar froot door,
If thers b, then it is right there, down
in the wouoda where (he great trecs mect
overhiend, the bLrook sings @ seft song of
rest and the ferm-coversd banks stretch
down to the pomd. I never travelled any
ret, bat 1 don't want to; thls sulkts me.™
{ And he returned to his work with a cheery
i whistle that sent a thrill of sausfaction
|
|
|
|

1 shiould take such
snld. “Before you

throggh the widow's Leart.

A wouderful change had been effected
her year had rolled an-
the calendar.
oo nger

by the e an
other Thanksgiving into
| The roof of ke old house
leaked; the barn hnd been raised from
ita attitade of deep delection, and Re
mows were erowsled o bursting with
hay and grain. The oid horse spent his
days chiefly In the postare, whiie o
rouuger and more vigoroas anims) did
the work, assisted by a voke of hig amd
handsome oxen. The sglitary cow now
tiad plenty of company and frisky ¢z
gambwled nbout her in the sumker
There was do longer any duubt as to the
availabllity of any eof the [at gobhblers
for o Thanksgiving dinper.

=
i Thus thie seasons sareedded obe apother
i with thelr meagure of content. Ench

foumd the widow more and more d-pendent
wpon her stalwart leiper She clung to
him as she mizhi have clung to the xon
of whom she had l=eo deprived o the
| springtime of her wifelinod. As her tot-
tering footsteps were supported down the
aisle of the village church, on a Bunday,
| few of the cougrdbzation kpew that the
Eand=pme young man who watched over
ber =0 assiduonsly was nof, n fact, ber
own son. Those whe were cogniznat of
the relitions betwesn the two shook thelr
heads knowingly, saviog 0 themeives and
o esch other: “Lucky boy, that] siepped
rizht Into ithe farm, fust as the old lady
wiis ahout to leave it He knows the side
of his bresd that bas butter an IL™

But it is doubtiul if Jem had ever
given that a thought. HSo happy m?d
content was be that the mercly tunterial
conditions of his life bad never troubled
his consclousness. Ouly one thing
troubled his thouphts of iate. He was
deeply stirred by the =soft hrown e¥yes
of preity Busie Jones, a charster in the
church; Busic, who lived as be had dobe,
with friends for bhoard and Kevp, an-
other of New Enmgland’s orphags.

fie never nwntloned hls daring spec-
sintion, not even to the widow: but her
ryrs. (hough growing dim, were arute
enough to penetrate his homest soul
His whole Mfe lay centercd In the farm,
which had befomue as essential to It alk
most as fhe air b freaibed. Bat sow
there must be young Llfe there A palr
ol brown eves persisied in dancing be-
fore his face, in woodplle, In fOeld, In
garden.

Awmd B0 it camue 10 paes that there wias 8
wodding pext Thank=giving in the little
cottage, Duw Pretfy with vines aml cheery
Spsic wax glad of s pleasant a
place for the troth which she wus to plight
witii Jom, wiile be. lueky fellow though
ne was, could mot toke time o travel to
Busie's bome, far awny over the rough
billy roads. *“A wilt’s a good thing.” be
soliloquized to the widew the cvesing be-
fore his marriage. “hut there’s cows to be
lonked after and hens to be fed—more’'n you
could "tend to aksne.™

“That'sso, Jem,™ sald the widow, smiling
brightly, “amd thanks to yoo for it alL*

Under branches of autumn leaves from
the last redding trees, Jem and Suste prom-
teed all things of (ke simplé marringe pery:
let. Theu came the country wedding sup-
per.

When ibe Inst guest had gone, driven
awny in the farm wagons that had clus-
tered amound the door all afternoon, the
widow turned to Jem and Buste, sitting
tashfully in the firelight.

“You're my children, now, both of you,”
she =il “Call me motlwer just once, Jem
awd Bosie*™

“Mother!™ crind Jem, taking the feeble
tands together and Kising them tenderly,
“'my darling mother, dearest friend T ever
had.™

8he remrned bis loving glance, linger-
Inely, gratefuliy, az they lod ber to the
door of her room.

Next morning Jem knocked agaln ot the
widow Wilson's door just as he had done
on that loncly Thanksgiving Doy four years
ago. This time not even a feelle voice

| answered his repeated calls.

1 aln't enjoyed o dinner ao, myseif, sence I

Three days Inter. as the neighiors struog-

two scals opposite each other, s alwnys | pigd hack from the little cemetery on the
aun inspiriting sight, and when topped br |

hill, "8quire Lothrop drew Jem apart.

“1 g'pose you know the widder's left
the farm to ? Ke?! Bhal It's
mizhty strange she disdn't tell oo, She
made her will more'n a yearago, and you're
her only heir. Bhe sremed to =ef n lot
by you, the widder did. and (looking armund
approvingly over the snow-coversd iekis)
I d'no's T hlame her.  The last toar years
hev been the peacefobiest of ber life, and
she's left her peace with you, for surel™
- —

Signing Ivath Warrnnes.

It ia an erroneons nolive verr preva-
lent thatdeath warman o resignmd by Queen
Victorin herself. When the Judge passes
sentence of dedth upoa i prisoner, hefore
leaving the room he writes on the calendar
against the name of M doomed (ndividual,
“Lat execution bedone;™ and the execition
takes pince o the dav named, uniess &
respite Is granted- § wis

revelation to Ler, and & baven of rest where |

The House-Warming.

Nelll Ferguswon's new bouse was all
aglow. The friends snd nelghbors in thay
Scotch-Canadian settiement hod gothered
there to cvlebrile both Halloween nod his
louse-woarmiog. It wos o chilly night and
the moon, drinting along the mackerel sky,
CmeTEed o cust grolesgue shadows bel wesa
the tall eing aod maples or to Hght up the
stumpy fiekls, their black lvam powdersd
with the carilesl apuw.

Within the cheery kiichen the hig log
hiaze), nlost eclipsing the lamps on (he
long dintog talde, where ruast geese shone
Fiomay and urown ambd plles of snowy pota-
toes and yellow (urnips. Dishes of baggis
bettd the plvee of honor, fanked by platern
of stone and ostcake, dear to Lbe Spanish
palate,

“ ¥e maun gie ns soch & spread as yow
mither wad hae dape In Scotinmd, Jean
lnss,™ Nelll bmad sala to his eldest Jaughter,
“an’ yoa'll po forget the ring in the cake.™

Tondghi there was an ususoal ool of ten
deriess in his Tuce a8 e walcliod his thres
=lrong bonnle girls itting back ana fortk
In their Linal proparations. [t was ooly that
mariing that James braddfoot hind oome
over Lo see the pew plow apd bad spokes
o him of Jeanic He admired the defl
housekeeper and coveted hor ns his wife,

“Ye maan ask her te night,” sald the
elder man, half-regretfully. 1 dinne thiak
she'll tedl you may. But, man, it comes o’er
bard (o gle ber up. Shie's been like mither
W the losses At the weans since the wile
dist Tour yeares syne.”™

“I ken stie’li mioke a guid wife,
dJames, “an’ she will surely -
bodly szys that I'm an unco goid provider
an' there isaa sle anither farm in the town
AMup as mine*

“Weel, Jeanle's worth it a* an® I know
el weel sbhe might do waur. She's ne'er
beeny Zreat for the ks, though aoce I tho's
she was o'er fond of Hughle MeLane of the
brig Duuder.  Puir laddie, b= went down
wi" the slip {0 the stormn o' "92."

When supper was Mnishud the talies were
cleared and the business of the cventng be-
gan. The alder folk looked placidiy on, the
wives knittiog with nimbie fingers, the men
smoking ikl pipes, both distussing at in-
tervals the questions of motuent in the farm
life—the cace of the fowls, the last plowing
match. or themerits of the different students
who had preached for callsin the new charch
near by.

The young folk had weightier matters oa
haml, Wasn't this the night whea (he splre-
i woul! reveal whetherBandle woasineam
o=t or If Bell were willing #o be woomI? Al
Lrissd to appear anecotcerned, bat ahy, stolea
glances ated atmmost involunfary oe st unes tee-
trayel more than one of the a 1odd lansea,

The apples saspenided [rom the celling or
tobhing in the tubs were but the prejode.
The big cake wis passedaroand. Concenled
inthe rich gdices was a ritgg, amd the ohie who
drew (L would be the first wedded,  Blush-
ing and reluctant Jeanle produced o
James Bralifont smiled broadly

“That's a® right. Now ee'H see how the
not= borp. Ye t'e nnat wi* me, Jeanie™
Nuts were p 1 upoo the bars npamed la
paira I thesy borped together in stemdy

bhlaze matrimony was foretold; if they pop-
ped  apart, quarrels and disagreement.
Jeanic's out perversely popped away from
Janses" ofn each trjal, Ll he wan fn fas Tue
coblent that her DULhe sisler Jossi'a DotE
showel more friendly mond.
Pegey Anderson and Wi Perry cot ot
Initinis to flat open the water as they were
blown by the hreath.

“There's anither MNying alongside o
mine." smid James Brakifoobt. ““Whose

! palm of the L;

mavy It be?™

“These twa A’s lolk hoanie the gither,™
sald Archle Watt. “Ope mgst De yourms,
Anmie."

Apples were peelad and (he paring swong
three times and thrmwn nver the left shoal-
der forimed the initinl nf the tree Jover.
The sels were pamed and stuck i the
yafter @ quick tlirow over
the Jert stvgll any opes stel re=
main it wis that of the tret-male

Theo three dishes were placed upoa the
table, one Olled eith clear and oae with
muddy water; the 1t it wna
Jesme, who, bilpdfoklsl, wa
pmt a phemp Dinger Into 1he clear water,
wiich Toretold marriage, aod masr a

youth thero © *tet] the right fo Help her
faifill the prophecy. Jerrs amdd loughter

gre=ted those swho Mppsd Into the munidy
water of widowhood, or Lhe smpty dish of
the unmartiad.

‘Hoots,” gakd Anld Christy Black, “you's
o the right Halloweeg wark: ‘it'a nowt
but child’s play. Do you wo mind, Joln,
hoa aes Halloween [ went oot mysel to
I v Lang's ime kiln an' threwr a Ball o'
Torn—It was my sin spinning. 10, an’
ptrong—down the pit an® began winding it
oop” [ hadsa wognd long . when something
canght it. | cried oot “Wha pus™ An
for angwer therr cate an uneo, swiul sonnd.
If you hadaa come along. then, John. I De
lieve T wad ha® dest™

“Yes, a0’ it was nowt but Meggle Burpa'
iamb, but I got ye then an® ye had led me
a fine dance afore that.”

“Wedl" gl John Bannders™ wilfe, lowis
=ay Halloween doin's are no’ seosible. but
1 koo weel enow they come true. 1 mind
mysel the night | stole the sasut berrirg an®
cookwl 1L on the coals (hen cat iU with the
tongs without dripkin’. A" that night I
dr-amed that John speeced me (o his wile,
an’ the vera next night Jobho an” [ made It
nop comin' frae the kirk.'™

“You" sajd Mrs, Perrr, “and ae night T
teok some doagh ben the room an'
stood &' my lane, neadior It wi® my left
ihamb, when the door opened and Wallie
walked in. He sald himeel” that be had no
o't 6 comin’ n il Julst as be was pass-
ing the door.”

"Ye maun gang pu’ the kale, at ony rate™
said Nelil, so a merry group tradged out to
the cabhape garden and solemoly polled
tire cabhbages, for, as they were long or
short, crouvked or straight, so should the
lovers be. The roots with clinging sofl
1okl of weaith, the stalks were tasted, and,
bitter or sweel, o shoukl the future be.

Volauteers were calisd o to g roamd theg
benn-stack, 1t wasJarst MoLuce who went
ont to circle three times, knowing full weil
that the apell she aitersd wogh! hring to her
sl vither hor lover or the Jdefl. SBomehow
Hector Stewart waamissing at the time, and
dk! oot return unti! long after Janet had
comme in. the flush an ber cheeks and ghntin
her eye belying her asertion that “*“Thoere
was paethiog there but the kve.”

“Ye masn gang to sow the hempsen] ™
fAld Nedil. “'Surely ony lass wad gie for
the sake of the lad sbhe wad win™

“Jeanie must go." said James Braidfoot,
‘the speerits bave telt ber fair a' night.
Now s the lnst chance, the clock fa nigh on
the stroke= o™ twal™

Jeanke demurrad for & time, but at last.
taking her pail of hempsead, went cat alone
imto the darkness. Turning aside ahe
walksl gquickiy down 1o e gate. amd stood
under the shadow of a great tree.

“I'U nd gang doon the lane,” she aald, T
ken weel Jamie "ill meet me there, an' [
canna, canna bide him. Hoghie! Heghie?
my booniedeml love, wil vou oo cotoe tome
the night? Ye cnow fo me axx years gone
by—out in the hemp, sin® my heart was
glad becaose of . I there was ony truth
in it, i your speerit eonld cume, 1 ken ye
wad meet me here the noo.'”

For a while she st looking out upon
the weinl, somber might. Bbe forgoet her
surroundings, forgut the guests within,
only remembering ihe yvgng sailor who wan
lost inthe brig Dundee. She was aroosed by
hearing a step craaching through the
crusted earth.

“I's James.” ahe =aid. “I' let him
© Hut the steps pnosed reesnlately
s gate. and Jeanle, looking ap, muw atall,
blck beardasy! siranger standing belfore her.

“Can vou tell me” he asked, hesitatingly,
SOF Mir. Fergusob lives hercabonts™*

“An' what may ye want wi' Makster
Ferposson?”

“Wewere auld friendsin Scotland. How's
Lis daugher Jeanle. EShe"s martled lang
syme, 1 dare say?™

*Wha are you, man®
e that o' —"

“Ye are wo Jeanle Fergusson?

“Are ye the speerit 0" Hughle MceLane™

“No, no; I"'m no the speerit. 'm Hughle
hitasel" an' I've found you at last afier
the Inng, lang years Ye were ganging lo
sow hempseed, Jeaole [ am ready to fal-
low you.™

Traasfigdred by gladness, Jeante ughered
in her jlover, and time woas forZolten Wiile

Your volce Is like

“the hero of the hour exploined the long si-

fuce and recounted his sdventores. Nell
Ferguasting In larpe-heafts) sympathy, drew
near (o Braldfoot and attempted to condole
with him in the tarn affairs had taken

“Dinna fash aboot 16, drawled the lat-
bee. “ADer a' tae my mia® Jess Is far bon-
uler and blither than Jepnle Yo ken the
new hoose is okt dane, sve T speered ber
the night an’ we hae It o' made cop ™




